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ACT

ANNE: 1 was desperately in love for years with a man. I
should have made him an excellent wife, although it's I
as says it. But it never occurred to him for an instant
that my feelings were more than friendly. And eventually
he married somebody else.

ARTHUR: My dear friend, I hate to think of your being

unhappy.
AJSINE: I'm not.   That's why I told you the tragic story,

I've got over it so completely that now I have an equal

affection both for him and his wife.
ARTHUR: D'you know, Anne, at one time I very nearly

asked you to marry me?
ANNE: [Gaily.] Oh, what nonsense!
ARTHUR: I daresay it's as well 1 didn't. I should have lost

the best friend I've ever had.
ANNE: On the other hand, I've lost the satisfaction of

refusing the most distinguished man of our day.  Why

didn't you ask rne?

ARTHUR: You were such an awfully good friend. I thought

we were very well as we were.
ANNE: That isn't the reason, Arthur.   You didn't ask me

because you didn't love me.  If you had you'd have let

friendship go hang.    [Seeing that he is not paying any

attention to her,] What's the matter?
ARTHUR: The music has stopped.
ANNE: [With a slight tightening of the lips] I'm afraid my

concerns don't interest you very much.   I was only

talking about them to distract you.

ARTHUR: Forgive me, but I've got this anguish gnawing at
my heart. Anne, when they come back here I want you
to come with me for a stroll in the garden.

ANNES Why? I'm fr'ghtfully tired. I think I shall go to bed.

ARTHUR: No, do this for me, Anne. I want to give them

their chance. It may be the last chance for all of us.